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AND I'M ١ IF THIS 
SURE THE E > 24 16 HOW THE 
LITTLE 4 GOBLINS 
DEVILS WILL жс ARE COMING 
BE WANTING ۱ AND GOING 

IT BACK. 1 .. 


(AN) AICHAREL 
ENCROACHING, ENEE A IMME 
[HORDEIOF, EXPLOSION: 


A BREAK 


GOBLINS. ALREADY 


THEY'RE 
IN 


DANGER 
OF THEIR 
LIVES... 


THIS 
WON'T 
EVEN ВЕ A 
PROBLEM. 


THERE'S 
ONE 
ENTRANCE 
IN FRONT 


BUT THE 


GOBLINS 
ARE COMING 
FROM EVERY O ет 
DIRECTION FOCUS ON 
. NOT GETTING 
BEAT LP... 
AGAIN. 


/ І FAILED 
THE TIME NY ONCE AND 
WILL COME. SUCCEEDED 
\ / | ОМСЕ... 


> 1 HAVE 
6: 1 162 ALREADY 
N / SUMMONED ONE 
—. SS 4 7 DRAGONTOOTH 
N S WARRIOR, 
w SO I CAN CAST 
MI TWICE MORE. 
ALL سوم‎ 
SUMMON RIGHT. S A 
ANOTHER. ON 


GIVE IT THIS 
FOR A SHIELD. 
HAVE IT STAND 
ON THE ALTAR 
AND FOCUS ON 

DEFENSE. 


IN 

d PARTICULAR, 

/| KEEPING THE 
GIRL SAFE. 


SAVE 


THEM. 


THEY'LL 
BE THE ACE 
UP OUR 
SLEEVE. 


I'VE 
A COUPLE 
MORE 


M'SELF, T 
SUPPOSE. 


SIBILITY. 


THIS? FEELING WE'RE 


SINCERE FOR ules any j| BEAR» 
ONCE, LONG- 294. A алтея 
EARST. IN ONE HUH? Bo 

PARTY! 2 
THIS АСЕ 
YOU HAVE IN 
MIND. COULD 


SINCERE. 


STILL, 1 
THINK I'LL 
KEEP THIS 
TO MYSELF 
FOR NOW. 


WHITTLE 

DOWN 

EVERY THEIR 
GOBLIN NUMBERS. 


HELP THINKING 
YOU'VE GOT 
SOME CRAZY 

PLAN. 


AND 
WHAT ро 
YOU WANT 

ME TO 


DISTRACT 

THEM AND 

THEN KILL 
THEM. 


1 24 2 
Y 5 
POSSIBLE? 
MIRROR FROM 


0 PROUD 
AND STRANGE 
BRONTOSAURUS, 
GRANT ME THE 
STRENGTH OF TEN 
THOUSAND! 


۳ М 
maa EN 
ШТ 


5 


THEY'RE 


RIGHT! 


THIS THING'S 
PRETTY 
ENDEARING! 


OVERRUN THE 
ALTAR BEFORE 
LONG! 


you STAY 
CLOSE ТО 
THE ALTAR. 


Ce 


HE'S 
GOT THOSE 
GOBLINS IN 
A TIZZY, HE 

HAS! 


УДА! 


MY HEAD 
15 ALMOST 
SPINNING, 


DOESN'T 
MEAN WE 
SHOULDN'T 
BACK 
HIM UP, 
THOUGH. 


١ SAVE 
) | IT. THE 
TIME WILL 
ап COME. 


ME (N 
AM < 
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N 


aroo || 
TRUSTS IN 
| STRENGTH. 


А GOBLIN 
15 LUCKY 
TO DIE 50 
EASILY. 


١ 7 
I'M OUT OF 
ARROWS! 


CAN'T YOU 
SHOOT ANY 
РАБТЕК!? 


ARROWS! 


faat Bme ASS < N à 
ts. SEN N 
EVERYTHING 

SHE Has. |\\ 
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a) Al 4 
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7) HOLD IT 


| 54 TAD SURFACE 
fo D A SIDE UP! 


GET P4 
UNDER- ሠ 
NEATH MN 

IT! E 


Е 

2۳۸۳۶۵۲ | АУ 

DARKNESS. / | 
! 


= ሥ* 


COME OUT, YOU 
GNOMES, IT'S TIME 
TO WORK. NOW 
: DON'T YOU DARE 
|| Your DUTY SHIRK! 
W 


х A 
1 Nd N 


ORCBOLG! 


BUT I'VE 


IDEA WHAT 
^ 


ШЖЛТ ҮТ 
(EN | 
ШИ 
/ ІШ 
川 እነ 


1 


in ar 


[N ШЇ 1 


COUGH! 
0 H] تم‎ 


FOR THAT 
MATTER, 
WHAT THE 
HECK EVEN 
атр 


ТНАТ'$ ALL 
DONT TELL YOU HAVE 
ME YOU'RE TG SAY 
USED TO THIS ABGUT IT 
ALREADY! 1 


...1 WAS ABLE 
TO COLLECT 
THE GNOMES 
HERE IN A 
SINGLE STONE 
BLAST... 


..ТИЕМ SEND 
"EM DOWN ۳ 

| WITH FALLING 

| CONTROL. 


WHAT IN 
THE NAME 
OF ALL 
THE 60DS | 
WERE YOU | 

THINKING, 
ORCBOLG!? | 


PLACE 15 
AN ANCIENT 
LABYRINTH 
SUPPORTED 


WHEN IT WAS 
SHAKEN BY OUR 
EXPLOSION AND 

THE GOBLIN 
CHAMPION'S 
RAMPAGE... 


TURNED 
WHAT WAS 
SUPPORTING 
THIS PLACE 


INTO WHAT 
DESTROYED 
т 


GRACIOUS... 
WHAT GOOD 
LUCK WE HAD 
THIS GATE 


OTHERWISE, 
WE WOULD HAVE 
BEEN CRUSHED 
IN THE RUBBLE 
JUST LIKE 
THOSE GOBLINS. 


THOUGH 7 
І MUST IM 


IMPRESSED 
J WEM. E 
p IN EVEN THE 
HEAVY. 
N LARGEST OF 
VA ( THE DEBRIS. 
AH, жа 
WONDER path 
IF THIS USED DID MOST OF 
TO BE A WAY THE WORK, 
OF GETTING 
AROUND BACK 
IN ANCIENT 


TIMES. 


IF WE 


HAD BEEN, I 
WOULD HAVE 


THOUGHT OF - 
А DIFFERENT <. 
PLAN. 5 
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THANK 
GOODNESS 


WE WEREN'T 
BELOW THE 


CITY. 


í 


1 


WHAT? 


IT WASN'T 
FIRE, OR 
FLOOD, OR 
POISON... 


+, OR AN 
EXPLOSION. 
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+ AND І 
THANK YOU, 
HONORED 
WARRIOR. 


I'VE COME 
TO ASK YOU 
SOMETHING. 


CERTAINLY 
ANSWER 
ANY 
QUESTION 
І САМ... 


THE 
CAUSE AND 
EXTENT OF 
THE GOBLIN 
NEST IN THE 

SEWERS. 

MAYBE 
EVEN WHO'S 
BEHIND IT. 


YOU KNEW 
EVERYTHING, 
DIDN'T YOU? 


І SIMPLY 
INTENDED 
TO ASK 
EVERYONE 
CONNECTED 
TO THE 
INCIDENT. 


WHAT 
MADE YOU 
SUSPECT 

? 


IN THAT 
CASE, MAYBE 
I SHOULD 
HAVE BEEN A 
LITTLE MORE 
16 THAT 
WHAT IT'S 
CALLED? 


IMAGINE THAT 
^ Я WAS A RANDOM 
you SEEN ENCOUNTER. 
THINK 26 = 
IT WAS 
PLANNED, 
THEN? 


YOU BEING 
JUST A 
LITTLE BIT 
PARANOID? 


+ AND 
WITH NO 
PATROLS 

DOWN 

THERE. IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE. 


-AND 
ATTACKED 
THE 
GOBLINS. 


+. FOR 
ADVENTURERS 
TO AVOID THE 
PLACE... 


LEAST TO 
THE EXTENT 
THAT THE 
MONSTER 
TRIED TO 
CHASE US 
AWAY... 


FOR SUCH 
VAST RUINS 
тобо 
UNMAPPED.. 


+. FOR 
THERE 
TO BE NO 


RAT-KILLING 
QUESTS... 


ITLED 
ME TO THE 
CONCLUSION 
THAT 
SOMETHING 
MUST BE 
GUARDING THE 
SEWERS. 


WHEN 
IT COMES 
TO ADVEN- 
TURERS, 
I АМ. 


AREN'T 
YOU WELL- 
VERSED. 


COVER THE 
SENSATIONS 


ONLY. 


THAT 
AN ANGEL 
OF THE 
SUPREME 
60D SHOULD 
PROTECT... 


++ KILLING 
WOMEN WHERE 
THEY STOOD, 
PULLING OUT 
THEIR GUTS... 


GOBLINS 
DON'T DO 
ANY OF 
THAT. 


І HEAR 
YOU FOUND 
A GATE 
MIRROR IN 
THE RUINS. 


THE 
DEMON KING 
LOYALISTS 
BEHIND 
EVERYTHING 
WERE PLANNING 
SOMETHING 
WITH IT. 


GOT WORD BY 
MESSENGER BIRD 
THAT THEY HAVE 
ALREADY BEEN 
DEFEATED. 


HOW 
CAN I BEG 
YOU то 
PROTECT 
ME... 


. HOW 
CAN 1, 
THE 
"SWORD 
MAIDEN" 
WHO 
BESTED 
THE 
DEMON 
LORD... 


AROUND 
TOWN, 
THERE 

WERE 

TRACES 


BUT... 


+ OF 
TERRIBLE 
RITUALS 
OF LIVING 
SACRIFICE 
WHICH GAVE 
AWAY WHO 
THEY WERE 
AND WHAT 
THEY 
WANTED. 


REVENGE 
AGAINST ME, 
PRESUMABLY. 


AND 
AS FAR AS 


THAT GOES, 
THEY WERE 
THWARTED. 


BECAUSE 
YOU'RE 
NOT A 
GOBLIN. 


WHY YOU 
DON'T ASK 
МЕ WHY, 
ISN'T IT? 


... WANTED 


TO BE 
UNDERSTOOD. 


ADVENTURERS AVERY 


дун, ОТОНЫ mihin 
THEIR LIFE аа THE SEWERS 
AT ANY TIME. : AND ATTACKED 


£ GOBLINS 
COULD BE 


SURELY 
SOMEONE... 


S WOULD 
FEEL... 


JUST... 


ВИТ ІМ ТИЕ 
END, NOBODY 


UNDERSTOOD. 


AST 


FEAR 
OF THE 
GOBLINS 
2. NEVER 7 
AFFLICTED 
THE LIFE 
OF ANYONE 


HERE. 


THE 
KILLINGS 

WERE 
SOMETHING 

THAT 
HAPPENED 
TO OTHERS 


1 COULD 
GIVE YOU 
THE GATE 
MIRROR! 


IT'S 
POSSIBLE. 


A LITTLE 
CRAZY... 


NOW 

THAT 
YOU'VE 
KILLED 
THOSE 

GOBLINS 


| CHANGED? 


HER 
ACTIONS 
COULD BRING 
JUSTICE TO 
THE WORLD 
OR PEACE TO 
THE LIVES OF 
MANY. 


UN 


уои 
SAID You 
MET A 


TERRIBLE 


NA x 
4 Лу W 
„Ай A è; THAT FATE, 
GV T 
“ЖІ BEGINNING 
та 1 ТО END. 
THAT'S Š Š | 
WHY... N ў 
N ኑ 


poes W 
ANYTHING 


ሠያ DON'T 

UNDERSTAND 
YOUR 

FEELINGS. 


ў — SHOULD 
THERE 


BE ANY 
GOBLINS, 
CALL 
МЕ. 


BECAUSE І 
AM GOBLIN 
SLAYER. 


YOU ARE 
THE OBJECT 
OF MY 
RO 


/ 


YOU 


Y- 
y 


BEING 


CORNERED 
AND REDUCED 
TO TEARS 
BY GOBLINS 
WAS FUN, 
EH? 


..BUT WE KL en 
> 1 CONFESS 
OBTAINED ASI ۷ І FEEL SOME 


VALUABLE Re 
INFORMATION SAN REGRET OVER 


AND 
DESTROYED 
1 тод SOME 
CONSIDER — HERETICS. 
THIS A 
FULLY 
SATISFYING 
OUTCOME. 


IS THAT 


ALL YOU 
DWARVES 
EVER THINK 


THIS REWARD 
TOWARD SOME 
DECENT FOOD, 
I'LL HAVE МО 
COMPLAINTS. 
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I WONDER 
IF HE'S GOT 
A NAME FOR 


WHEN WE 
GET HOME, 
THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
I WANT TO 


GREAT 
WORK ON 
THIS AD- 
VENTURE 


GoBLIN 
SLAYER- 
SAN. 


CONSULTING 


THE DWARF!? 


IF IT 

CHILLS 
EFFECTIVELY, 
E I WILL NEED 
A CONTAINER 


WATER CAN 
SA CAUSE IT TO 
FREEZE... 


AHH. Т 
THINK І 
HAVE AN 
INKLING 


| 


SURE, 
FINE. NO 
KICKING. 


NO KICKS. 
| PROMISE, 
50 GIMME. 


THE 
FACT THAT 
THIS WAS A 
GOBLIN-SLAYING 
QUEST COUNTS 
AGAINST IT, 
BUT... 


WE 
PREPARED A 
BASE BENEATH 
THE CITY! 
SUCK IW! 


COULD LET'S 
A FAILURE ንንን ጋም 
BE MORE AFTER THE 
CRITICAL? PEST We TION 

7 
HOw COULD ALTAR IN THE 
RUINS. 


OUR CHAPEL 
| DISEOVERED!? 


ይወ 47 
HAH! SOME 
MAIDEN! HER 
VERY WOMB IS 
BLACKENED! 


SUCCESSFUL 
PROVOCATION, 
YOU CAN DRAW 

THE ENEMY'S 

ATTACKS, 


1 CANNOT 
FATHOM THE 
BENEFIT OF 

THROWING 

AWAY THE 


ADVANTAGE OF 
SURPRISE, 


/ SHALL 
TAKE 


M 7 
| у = 
E T 
PHEW... 

= N 

НММ... 
ABOUT LIKE 

THIS? 
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ОКАҮ! 
WHEN 
HE GETS 
BACK... 


BUT 
HE'S OFF 


THE FARM 
WILL BE 
GETTING 

BUSY ТОО. 

GOTTA KEEP 

WORKING! 


IF HE 
WERE HERE, 
HE WOULD 
HELP OUT, 
EVEN ع/‎ HE 
DIDN'T SAY 
ANYTHING. 


IN TOWN, 
THEY'RE 
GETTING 

READY FOR 
THE AUTUMN 
HARVEST 
FESTIVAL. 


THEY HAVE 


EQUIPMENT. | 


IT TOOK 


/ А 
FE) we 
AN WERE TOLD 
: THEY'D 
— KIDNAPPED 
N THREE 
1 WOMEN. 
1 4 JA 
VAI У 
3! мет 
BETTER ( 
d нівах. | / 


I WANT 
TO COLLECT || 
THEIR 


| EQUIPMENT. 


> Г.Т 
DOESN'T 
| LOOK 
LIKE IT. 


TWO 

WEEKS AGO, 
IT ONLY 

HAD ONE : 

A ENTRANCE. ku ` 


ве THIS 


MINE ONLY 
HAS ONE 
ENTRANCE, 
DOESN'T 
т? 


IF 7 WERE 
THEM, Т 
WOULD DIG A 
SIDE TUNNEL 
AND ATTEMPT 
A ЗМЕАК 
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REMAINING: 


NO BOWS, ЖА 2 ONE SPEAR, 
NO MAGIC. де ` ONE PICKAX 


2 Е 


YOU HAVE 
TO MAKE 
SURE 


YOU STAY 
HYDRATED, 
OKAY? 


“| wf] mur 


Y 8.1 wasa 
ме 7 GOOD 
THANK NN ° | 3 
you. ЛЕ НТ: 
| 1 
š А“ 
A | NA 
(AW ۳ у ^ 
JS Гү: : J % 
| ei 
፲ፐ'% 25 ^N 
BECAUSE 1 ў 
PRACTICED. HUH? | 
YOU DID 
WELL. 


SIGNIFICANTLY 
REDUCED 
THEIR 
I WOULD NUMBERS. 
ESTIMATE 
JUST TWO 
OR THREE 
LEFT, 
INCLUDING 
THE НОВ. 


BECAUSE 
THERE 
WERE NO 
TOTEMS. 


HIS 
VOCABULARY 
IS NOT 
NEARLY В16 
ENOUGH! 


ES 
эю 
"IS THAT 
YES, RIGHT?” 
መመ "THAT'S V 


ју SNC 
۱ ፍጭ 
col 
N 
3 
tf: 7 
AS 
N 


HE NEVER 
STARTED! 


ANSWERING 
“GOBLINS” 
WHEN 1 


ғо 
зометиие 


GOODNESS 
ME! I'VE 

NEVER SEEN 
SOMEONE 

GET 50 DRUNK 

W ON ONE CUP 
( OF WINE. 

TALK ABOUT 

YOUR CHEAP 


St MEAT ROAST 
WITH CHEESE 

TOPPING! 
THANKS FOR 

WAITING! 


IF ALL HAD 
SUCH FINE 


COURSE OF ۳7 | FOOD AND A 
OUR POOR, WE'D FIGHT БЕ ንመ ርም 
PROFANE ABOUT WHAT ; 
WORLD SO in 5 WOULD ВЕ МО 
RARELY RUNS a MORE WARS. 
SMOOTHLY. 


SPEAKING 
OF WHICH, 


AND 
PERHAPS 
THAT WORRIES 
А FEW AMONG 
us? 


DEAR CLERIC 
ARE OUT 
TOGETHER. 


RIVALS 
N ARE... 


LET'S SAy тм 
LOOKING FOR AN 
OPPORTUNITY. 


МЕ 


WITHOUT 
ARE MOST 
MILORD GOBLIN GRATEFUL 


SLAYER AND OUR 
FOR YOUR 
CLERIC, THE OTHER 
THREE OF US ASSISTANCE 


ON THIS 

LACK SOMETHING 
LATEST 
IN COMBAT QUEST. 


STRENGTH. 


SUPPOSEDLY, 
THEY HIDE 
AMONG THE 
POPULACE, 
SEEKING A WAY 
N TO REGAIN 
N THEIR 
STATION. 


| THERE'S 
WORN”: Ај овима. NO SUCH 


THING AS 
AN EASY 
ቃ- TRADE. 一 一 
> 25 


І FEEL LIKE 
THERE'S BEEN 
AN AWFUL LOT 

OF DEMON 


GUESTS LATELY, 


CONSIDERING 
THE DARK GODS 
WERE DEFEATED. 


I'VE 
HEARD 
THEY'RE 


LOYALISTS 
THE HERO 


DIDN'T 
MANAGE 
TO FINISH 

OFF. 


“RIVALS 
ARE 
МАКУ..." 


АШИ? 


I'M NOT AN 


ADVENTURER, 
50 £ DON'T 
GET TO SPEND 
A LOT ОР TIME 
Ч — WITH HIM. 
242 MUCH. 
AS IWANT. 
TO HELP. 
SOMEHOW... 
„А 
ТСАМРО, 
IS WAIT. 


THE 
RELATIONSHIP 
WE HAVE 
NOW 15 50... 
COMFORTABLE. 


SILENCE, Фу, 


N T'LL TAKE 
` ||| REST. CARE ОР THE 
ኩኑ PAPERWORK. |-| 


Кент, 
UN... 


e 
SN 
(ህከ ላብ 
Se ANS 4 
e ^ < 
Эр ANOS) ~ 
N 
| 


YOU COULD 
AT LEAST 
SAY HELLO 
WHEN YOU 
GET BACK! 


I INTEND ! 18 $ЕАТ ОРЕМ 
TO MAKE OVER HERE. 
A FULL NER HERE 
REPORT. | 


o л 
ረ 
OH, IT'S 5 
FINE. YOU ( ARE YOU 
ALWAYS Ж nee 
TELL ME. —_ “| WORKING FOR 
Š TODAY? 


Z 


AND 
HOW MANY 
GOBLINS... | Yeah, 


we know! 
She's asking 
if you did 

better than 


me or not! 


FIFTEEN, 


AND I SLEW 
THEM ALL. 
THERE 
ANYTHING 
NOTABLE 
ABOUT 
THEM? 
( 
= / 
THEY HAD A 
EQUIPMENT. 7 
ју 28 
7 sai 8 


WONDERFUL, 24 | 
BUT... 7 | | THE 
4 KIDNAPPED 
WOMEN ARE 
SAFE AS 
WELL. 


WERE 
THEY 
PLANNING 


IT'S 
UNUSUAL 
FOR THEM 
TO TARGET 


A MINE IN 
THE FIRST 


SOMETHING 
OTHER 
THAN 


I WILL 


1 Ч FILE A 
COURSE, Dy) dm д MORE 
TM OFF THE А ۰ р DETAILED 
CLOCK NOW. % к ВЕРОВТ 
TLL ро IT / 5 A ! LATER. 
FIRST THING Et: 

TOMORROW 
MORNING. 


you 
CAN SEE 
YEAH, || I'M HERE. 
"ро! I DON'T 
Y'Do! ገ 
TO SAY 
HELLO. 
EVERY- 
ONE 
WORRIES po 
ABOUT { 
You, ቋፍ FORGET 
Y'KNGW! sa YER DUMB 
REPORT 
к АНО СОМЕ 
SAY HELLO 
TO YOUR 


FRIENDS! 


SUPPOSE 
IT 15 FAIR 


0-0H, 
THAT'S RIGHT, 


GOBLI 
SLAYER-SAN... 


THE DAY 


FESTIVAL. 
AT NOON, 
IN THE 
SQUARE. 


І BELIEVE 
MASTER 
SHAMAN AND 
I SHALL BE 
SAMPLING 
THE VICTUALS 
THAT DAY. 


АН YES! 
TVE BEEN 
LOOKING FOR 
A CHANCE TO 
HAVE A LITTLE 
DRINKING 
CONTEST WITH 
SCALY HERE. 


ТЕШУ, 
А FINE 
STRIKE. 


ESPECIALLY 
CONSIDERING 


WITH BEARD- 
CUTTER. 


n \ ? I THINK 
т JUST ١ / А СЕВТАМ 
WANT ТО 9۹ ANVIL COULD 
DRAG THAT 
IDIOT ON AN 
ADVENTURE. 


HEY... 


САМ I USE 
“OTHER THAN 
GOBLINS”? 


GOBLIN SLAYER (6) THEEND 


ሽካ. 


га ኣ> 
መው E A 


MEANING 608 LAY 


W 


а. 


? BL 3 
ER 
js | 
JA 


1 KNOW! 1 KNOW 


I KNOW 
THAT GOBLIN 
SLAYER IS 
GOING TO BE 
AN ANIME. 


E 
KNOW 
THAT 
PRIESTESS 
GIRL STILL 
HAS A BLUE 
BIRTHMARK 
ON HER 
BUTT. 


AND 
I KNOW 
THAT THE 
GIANT 
EYE'S TRUE 
NAME 16 
CONCEALED 
BECAUSE 
THE VERY 
DELICATE 
SITUATION 
HE'S IN. 


AND І 
"a KNOW THAT 
J us, THE LETTERS 
EWA ON THE BACK 
: COVER OF 
VOLUME 5 
SORT OF MADE 
THE TITLE LOOK 
LIKE "CORN 
SLAYER." 


NUS 
WISH IT WEREN'T, THO. 
WHO MENTIONED THAT! 
(I LAFFED) 


Turn to the back of the 
book for a short story by 
Kumo Kagyu! 


O aa 


OBL 
SLAUER 


Є 


“Let it be so, then.” 

In no time, the hare was wrapped in leaves and a 
fire built above it. They would wait until it was cooked 
through, then take down the fire and eat it. 

Dwarf Shaman rubbed his hands together like a 
magician and inquired softly, “Beard-Cutter. This “ГЇЇ 
remember it’ business... Didn’t you know this recipe?” 

Goblin Slayer was silent for amoment. Then, at last, he 
opened his mouth. “No,” he confessed. “I rarely needed 
to feed a large group while camping before.” 

That earned a guffaw from Dwarf Shaman. A joyful 
sound, free of malice. “ГЇЇ be happy to teach you all the 
recipes you like. Useful to know these things!” 

“Hmm. Then perhaps you would be interested in what 
has been passed down among my people and perhaps 
some things Гуе heard оп the road?” 

“If you will tell me,” Goblin Slayer said, “I would 
like to hear.” 

High Elf Archer, finally having set up the tent, came 
rushing over with an "I'm starving!" Priestess followed 
her in a tizzy shortly thereafter, around the time the sun 
was sinking and the world was colored by twilight. 

When the twin moons were rising in the sky and the 
stars peppered the night above, the party was ready to 
enjoy their meal. 

For a group of adventurers, it was a quiet, unremarkable, 
perfectly ordinary day. 


GOBLIN 
SLAVER 


into the earth to measure the depth of the hole, then 
clapped his hands to shake off the dust. “If we wrap it in 
some leaves and bury it, it'll help steam the meat and give 
it some good seasoning. Nice and easy.” 

“I shall remember that.” The words announced Goblin 
Slayer's return. He was holding two fistfuls of herbs. 

“Ooh. Rosmarinus, the dew of the sea. That'll do nicely." 

Dwarf Shaman took the herbs and stuffed them into 
the slit Lizard Priest had made in the hare’s belly. These 
were uncommonly versatile herbs; they could be used 
fresh, dried, or made into fuel—lots of choices. 

Dwarf Shaman then sprinkled some spices on the meat 
and began rubbing them іп, saying, "Maybe we should add 
a few dried vegetables. I'm afraid there won't be quite 
enough of this.” 

“на ha ha. Methinks Master Spell Caster is softer on 
Milady Ranger than he appears.” 

“Well, keep your ‘thinks’ to yourself, Scaly. A scout with 
an empty stomach is a scout who can't concentrate, and 
that scares me.” 

As Dwarf Shaman glared at the chortling Lizard 
Priest, Goblin Slayer silently passed him a sachet of dried 
vegetables. In addition to walnuts, it contained onions 
and garlic and other useful seasonings. The fresh meat 
would allow them to conserve their provisions enough 
that... Well, they could spare this much. 

“АП right. Underground it goes—then we light the fire 
and wait.” 


“Well, that settles it.” Dwarf Shaman grabbed two or 
three little bottles of spices. “The only other question is 
exactly how to do it.” 

“I believe І saw some edible herbs just now,” Goblin 
Slayer said casually, pointing with his thumb toward the 
underbrush from which he’d just emerged. 

“Most knowledgeable you are, Milord Goblin Slayer.” 
To me, one plant looks just the same as another. 

Lizard Priest rolled his eyes again, and Goblin Slayer 
nodded. “My father was a hunter,” he remarked in a 
clipped tone. “My mother gathered medicinal herbs. I 
can tell them apart.” 

“Let's stuff em into the belly there, then. Even Long-Ears 
should be able to stomach that.” Dwarf Shaman pounded 
his tummy in anticipation, everything now at the ready. 
“We just need some nice, aromatic accompaniments. 
Rabbit meat does tend to stink a little without help.” 

“I will see what I can find.” Goblin Slayer strode offinto 
the bushes again. 

Meanwhile, it fell to Dwarf Shaman to prepare the rest 
of the meal. He took out a small shovel and drove it into 
the patch of ground Lizard Priest had cleared. He was 
expert at it in a manner only a dwarf could be. Looking on, 
Lizard Priest gave an impressed “Oh ho!” Then he asked, 
“Are you going to bury it and build the fire atop it?” 

“Eh, it's possible to clean out a stewpot and utensils 
using sand, but without water, this is easier.” When he 
figured he had it about right, Dwarf Shaman thrust a hand 
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hare's flesh would soon become part of his own body, 
continuing the cycle of heaven and earth. “But will Milady 
Ranger not be rather hard-pressed to eat, then?” 

“Long-Ears can keep munching away on that bread of 
hers for all I care.” 

Hrmph, thisis why dandelion-eaters are always such trouble. 

Despite his grumbling, Dwarf Shaman seemed to have 
some sort of idea. He rooted around in his bag and came 
up with some spices. 

“ „Тһе real question is do we boil it or cook it?” 

“І do not want to use too much water,” Goblin Slayer 
said bluntly. *Though there may be some nearby if 
we search.” 

“Myself, I would not object to simply eating it raw,” 
Lizard Priest mused, waving his clawed fingers at the hare, 
which he had taken from Goblin Slayer. It was hard to 
tell whether he was joking or not, but he rolled his eyes 
in his head. 

Then, with a practiced hand-literally-he began 
cutting the creature open. 

First, he slit the throat and opened it out so the blood 
could drain. Then, he removed the pelt. After that, he 
sliced the belly and removed the internal organs. All that 
remained was to take offthe head and work out the bones. 

In a matter of moments, the hare had become a pile of 
meat: four legs and a body. 

“still. If we must prepare it,” Lizard Priest said, “then 
І think cooking would go best with cheese.” 


despite her slim frame, was bearing out the tent. 

Elves, though, could easily make a ceiling by calling 
out to a tree or two. For her to deliberately purchase a 
tent to bring along was mere indulgence. 

“ботеопе could convince her flint was a magic stone, 
and before long, she’d be weeping and penniless, living 
under a bridge.” 

“І can hear you, you know!” High Elf Archer groused, 
but Dwarf Shaman ignored her and continued collecting 
branches for firewood. 

Lizard Priest, preparing a patch of dry ground for 
the fire, rolled his eyes in amusement. “Well, money is 
much like blood. No sooner have you produced it than 
it flows away.” 

“And when you use it up, you're dead. ...How goes it 
there, Beard-Cutter?” 

“Mm.” 

Goblin Slayer’s answer came not in words but the 
sound of a rock whistling through the air. 

The rock flew into the bushes. There was a thump as 
it struck something fleshy, followed by a high-pitched 
cry. Goblin Slayer walked wordlessly into the underbrush 
and emerged with his guarry. 

Hanging in his hand as he returned after his bold 
stride was a fat wild hare. 

“І caught something. As а night's meal, І think it will do.” 

“но, a fine display, Milord Goblin Slayer. A very good 
life.” Lizard Priest applauded, praising the fact that the 
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Interlude: 


Of a Perfectly Ordinary Evening - ከሃ Kumo Kagyu 


“57 then, what дме do?" 

"About what?” 

“Не means supper, no doubt.” 

“Hrm.” 

They were traveling, and this conversation was taking 
place late in the afternoon as they prepared to camp for 
the night. 

Weather can change on a dime, and after the curtain 
of night falls, it becomes difficult to do much. Hence, one 
of the iron rules of traveling is to get everything ready 
while the sky is clear and bright. 

Two girls chattered away as they set up the tent while 
the men prepared to make food and a campfire. They had 
provisions, yes, but the ideal thing would be to hunt or 
gather some food so they could save the provisions for 
an emergency. 

“Blast it, Long-Ears. Are you being wasteful again?” 

Dwarf Shaman, it seemed, had some sort of objection. 
His breath came harshly through his nostrils, and he was 
complaining about High Elf Archer’s huge cargo. 

“Wasteful?” 

“I should say so.” 

With a huff and a puff the elf, surprisingly strong 
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